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THERE ARE SOME PLACES THAT 
MAN SHOULP NOT VENTURE. TOO FAR. 
TOO HIGH. TOO MUCH. 


LHASA CITY IS ONE OF THE HIGHEST CITIES 
ON EARTH, HERE IN THE PLACE OFTEN CALLEP 
THE "ROOF OF THE WORLP." 


HOME TO THE PALAt LAMA 
ANP CAPITAL OF TIBET. 


THE NEW INCARNATION OF THE PALAI 
LAMA HAS NOT YET BEEN FOUNP, 
BUT HE'S OUT THERE SOMEWHERE, 
A BABE IN ARMS. 


WHA T MUST IT BE LIKE, TO HA VE 
UVEP SO MANY LIFETIMES IN THIS 
ONE PLACE, ONLY TO RETURN TO 
IT AGAIN ANP AGAIN? 
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BUT HUANG WAS ALLOWED TO 
LEAVE A SMALL STAFF OF US BEHIND, 
ESTABLISHING A DIPLOMATIC OFFICE 
IN THE CAPITAL. 


THESE MEN HE GA VE ME ARE 
LOYAL SOLDIERS, BUT THEY ARE NO 
MORE DIPLOMA TS THAN I AM. 


I THINK WE HAVE BEEN LEFT HERE TO ROT SO 
THAT THE GOVERNMENT CAN CROW THAT THEY HAVE 
ESTABLISHED OFFICIAL TIES TO THE TIBETANS. 


^<NES, SIE ,\ 
CAPTAIN WU. 1 WAS 
„ JUST ABOUT , 
TO—>_ y 


S <ZHAN©.' COME "N 
ALONS, OE WE WILL BE 
LATE FOE OUE MEETINS 
V WITH THE KASHAIOv 


I SMELL SOMETHING ON THE 
WIND. SOMETHING NEW. AND THEN, 
WITHOUT WARNING... 









































AS LOUP AS ZHANG SCREAMS, 

I STILL FANCY THAT I CAN HEAR THE 
SOUNP OF HIS SKIN CHARRING TO ASH, 
HIS BONES BEGINNING TO CRACK. 


^<WHAT 

have you 
sPONE?}, 















FROM THEIR EXPRESSIONS, 1 CAN SEE THAT 
THESE PEOPLE HAVE NEVER SEEN A MAN 
BURNED ALIVE BEFORE THEIR EYES. NEVER 
SMELLED IT, OR HEARD THE SCREAMS. 


THEIR SUSPICIONS ARE THAT ZHANG IMMOLATED HIMSELF, 
WAS CONSUMED BY SPONTANEOUS COMBUSTION, OR WAS 
THE VICTIM OF A SORCEROUS ATTACK. 


^<...AND THAT 
IS ALL I KNOW 
OF HIM.> , 


OF COURSE, I HAVE, MORE 
TIMES THAN I CAN NUMBER. 


BUT IN THOSE INSTANCES, 
IT WAS I WHO LIT THE TORCH 
AND STOKED THE FIRES. 

































ZHANG'S UNEXPECTEP 
PEA TH MAPS ME LA TE FOE 
MY MEETING WITH THE 
KASHAK, TIBET'S FOUR-MAN 
RULING BOPY. 


IT PIP LITTLE TO IMPROVE 
THEIR OPINION OF ME. 


FOR THREE yEARS THE CHINESE ANP TIBETANS 
FOUGHT OVER TERRITORy IN QINGHAI, TRy/NG 
TO PUSH THE BORPER ONE WAy OR THE OTHER. 
LOSSES ON BOTH SIPES WERE GREAT. 


TIBET CALLEP TO HER BRITISH 
ALLIES FOR ASSISTANCE, BUT WHEN 
THE REQUESTEP AtP FAILEP TO APPEAR, 
THEY WERE FORCEP TO SURRENPER. 


r <this one ~ 

THANKS you FOR 
yOUR PATIENCE IN 
^ THIS MATTER.) . 


V' <BUT My 
r GOVERNMENT IS 
CONFIPENT THAT 
l A SOLUTION IS 
POSSIBLE.) J 


IT HAS BEEN MORE THAN A 
yEAR SINCE THE TIBETANS 
FIN ALL y APMITTEP PEFEA T. 
BUT you WOULP NOT KNOW IT 
FROM LOOKING AT THEM. 















WE ARB NOT THE ONLY FOREIGN POWER TO 
ESTABLISH A PRESENCE HERE IN LHASA, EITHER. 


SOON AFTER GENERAL HUANG'S 
OFFICE WAS ESTABLISHED, THE 
BRITISH INSISTED ON SENDING 
ENVOYS FROM INDIA TO OPEN 
AN EMBASSY HERE, AS WELL. 


1 CANNOT HELP BUT RECALL MY 
YOUNGER PAYS, WHEN I WAS A DIFFERENT MAN. 
PUTTING WOMEN AND CHILDREN TO THE BLADE, 
WHOLE VILLAGES TO THE TORCH. 


BUT THOSE DAYS ARE BEHIND ME 
NOW. I AM NO LONGER THAT MAN, 
BUT "CAPTAIN WU" INSTEAD, LOYAL 
SOLDIER OF THE REPUBLIC. 


I DOUBT THERE IS 
ANOTHER STILL LIVING 
WHO REMEMBERS THAT 
I WAS ONCE... 














































TRAVELED 
LON© AND FAR 
TO FIND yOU.> 


<THERE ARE > 
QUESTIONS THAT 
IUST BE ASKED AND 
ANSWERED. > > 









r <THEy ” 
ARE WELCOME 
t TO TRY.> . 


/M/ AM/ME WAS ONCE UTTERED 
IN WHISPERS, BY THOSE WHO 
CONSIDERED ME ONE OF THE 
MOST FEARSOME WARLORDS 
IN ALL OF ASIA. 


I HAVE NOT TRAVELED SO SREATA DISTANCE 
THAT I HAVE LOST ALL THAT I ONCE WAS. 















BUT THE MAN I KNEW AS YING 
KO WAS FAR MORE FEARSOME 
THAN I. HIS NAME WAS NOT 
UTTEREO IN WHISPERS, BUT 
SHOUTEP IN ABJECT TERROR BY 
ANY WHO ENCOUNTEREP HIM. 


r<WHAT IS l"r 
you WISH TO 
v KNOW?) . 


ANP HERE HE IS 
AGAIN, AFTER ALL 
OF THESE YEARS. 
SEEKING ANSWERS. 


~ <HE... ~ 
HE'S PEAP, OF 
COURSE.) 









ONE FEARSOME 
NAME FROM THE 
PAST ASKING ABOUT 
ANOTHER. 


NAMES I HAP W/SHEP 
NEVER TO UTTER AGAIN, 
OR EVEN HEAR SPOKEN. 


r <ZHANG WAS ^ 
OUR RAPIO OPERATOR. 

HE WOULD KNOW. 

. BUT HE BURNEP 
V TODAy.> ^ 


r <RISHT BEFORE ~ 
My Eyss, TOOK FLAME 
AND BURNED TO DEATH. 
NO ONE CAN SAy WHy 
^ OR HOW.) ^ 


V ANCESTORS ™ 
FORGIVE ME/ BUT 
FOR A MOMENT I TOOK 
PLEASURE IN IT. THE 
SOUND, THE SMELL, 
THE TASTE .> ^ 

^^REMEMBERING ^ 
| THE OLP DAyS, AND 1 
I HOW IT FELT TO I 
\ HOLD POWER IN My J 
HANDS--) \A 













WHAT SLEEP I FOUNP IN 
THE NIGHT WAS FITFUL 
ANP BRIEF. 


MY PREAMS FILLEP WITH 
A SHAMBLING PARAPE OF 
ALL THOSE WHO HAVE 
PIEP AT MY HANPS. 


MORNING FINPS ME 
NO MORE RESTEP THAN 
I WAS LAST NIGHT. 


T <CAPTAIN wu? 1 
I HAVE THAT REPORT , 
L FOR YOU.> J 


<WHAT IS 
THAT...?> 


ANP AS SOON AS I 
AM OUT THE POOR, 

I CAN SMELL IT ON THE 
WtNP, EVEN THROUGH 
THE THIN AIR. 
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IT HAPPENEP JUST A SHORT 
WHILE AGO, IT SEEMS. 


ANOTHER MAN TAKEN UP 
IN FLAMES AS HE WALKEP 
POWN THE STREET. 


ANOTHER CHARREP 
CARCASS ANP THE 
LINGERING SCENT OF 
BURNING PEATH. 






























THE PEAP MAN WAS FROM 
THE BRITISH EMBASSY. 


ANOTHER WHO HAS TRAVELEP 
LONS ANP FAR TO FINP HIS PEATH 
HERE IN THIS THIN AIR. 


' (.STOP! ^ 
I WOULD SPEAK 
. to you/> > 


<WHAT?> 


' <WHAT DO yOU^ 
WANT FROM ME, 

^ BRITISH?) > 


T <or you SHALL ~ 
SEE WHAT IT IS LIKE 
IF WE TRULY MEANT 
yOU HARM.) ^4 


- Hr -^- 

<yoUR MAN -tfl 

DIED THE SAME WAy, ) [ t ' 

V^_VESTERDAy.>\y 



((YOU PEOPLE^ 

MUST BE BEHIND — r"'V Os / 

this.> wB^ 

i.r 

^ E/a 

T^Ia 



























ONCE I SPENT MY EVENINGS IN PECAPENT SPLENPOR, 
SURROUNPEP BY MEN WHO COULP KILL AT A SINGLE WORP 
FROM ME, ANP WOMEN WHO WOULP REFUSE ME NOTHING. 


NOW, NIGHT FINPS ME 
ALONE IN A BARE ROOM, 
WITH NOTHING BUT MY 
THOUGHTS. 


WE TRAVEL SO FAR, CLIMB SO HIGH, 
BUT CANNOT ESCAPE WHO WE WERE. 
WHA T WE HA VE PONE. 


MEMORY TRAILS BEH/NP 
US LIKE A SHAPOW. 


NO MATTER HOW FAR WE 
TRAVEL, HOW HIGH WE CLIMB, 
WE ALWAYS F/NP PEATH 
WAITING FOR US AT THE ENP. 


1 BUT I SUPPOSE IT MAKES 

1 LITTLE PIFFERENCE IF WE 1 


p ' * 

1 ROAM OR STAY IN ONE PLACE, 

1 TRAPFEP WITHIN FOUR WALLS. WM 
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<WHO...?.'> 


<WHAT... ^ 

r what vo you ' 

WANT WITH MB? 

I AM JUST A LONELY 
OLP WASHERWOMAN, 
l WITH NO FAMILY i 
L. OF MY OWN-> .J 

















PACHEN.> 










Y billed By 
r CHINESE BULLET/ 1 
WHILE THE BRITISH 
REFUSED TO LIFT 


Y ^<and now ^ 

r THE CHINESE 
AND BRITISH RUB 
SHOULDERS HERE, 
l IN THIS SACRED J 
L. PLACE?/) 


<1 CANNOT 
LIVE KNOWING 
THAT...> 


NOT RIGHT... 

IT CANNOT STAND.. 
k I CANNOT...) 









THE LONGER WE LIVE, THE MORE THE 
PAST BITES AT OUR HEELS, LIKE SHAPOWS 
LENGTHENING WITH THE SETTING SUN. 


THERE IS NO PISTANCE 
THAT WE CAN TRAVEL THAT 
WE PO NOT BRING OUR 
SINS ALONG WITH US. 


~ <1 WAS 

WONDERING IF I 
WOULD SEE YOU 
. AGAIN.) 


<if you 
sAy.) 

































<IT WAS SO LONS ASO, THAT SOMETIMES 
IT FEELS LIKE A DIFFERENT MAN THAN I 
. COMMITTED THOSE ACTS. A DIFFERENT . 
^AMN, WITH A DIFFERENT NAME.> 


THERE ARE PLACES 
THAT MAN SHOULP NOT 
VENTURE. ONCE THERE, 
HE CAN NEVER TRULY 
RETURN. 

























